TREES\ 


WEAK IN THE 
Pe cc 


i 


It's JUST AWFUL 
THE WAY SOME O' 


THESE STORIES al aes t 
n —. END UP! 
{ i 1 THE WAY THINGS 
4 BOGCONE ee IN 


a. | 
dg h 


WELL, It'S A CRIME THE WAY BUT HE WASN'T THE QWLY ONE... 
| BAP CACTUS CARL RAN BACK IN: KING ARCHIE'S TIME 
| ROUGHSHOD OVER LAW'N! | | THERE WAS A NAUGHTY 
ORDER IN THE Rive WEST = KNIGHT NAME? 
SIR CADDY 4 


YES! TOO BAP 
HE WAS NEVER 
PUNISHED t 


I KNOW... BUT YOU'LL 
UST HAVE TO LET 
BYGONES BE BYGONES! 


Y Wty DON'T YOU FORGET ABOUT 


HISTORY ANP REAP SOMETHING. 


MAKE -BELIEVE ? } 
TRAVEL BACK 


THROUGH TIME L 
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SAY, ALL HE HAD TO DO WAS PUT ONE FINGER 


TICK TOCK, TICK TACK... 
ON HIS NOSE AND SAY SOME MAGIC WORDS... : NI 


TIME UNLOCK, 
TAKE ME BACK... 


THAT HOUND: 
IS AS SILLY 
AS THE 
Book | 


ee 
EH? DEAR ME! WHERE DID 
\er Ler eC THAT HOUNP DOG RUN 
6 ACLOCK OFF TO $0 FAST? 
THAT GONGS 
y/ 7 HEREIN THE 


LIBRARY! 


HOT: DIGGETY-BONE! IT WORKS... 
TIN FLOATIN’ THROUGH WRAT THE 
BOOK CALLS THE 7MEWAY7 


é. 


IT'S SORT OF A FREEWAY 
THROUGH THE AGES! Fe 


SAY HERE'S ONE OF THE 


NOW MAYBE I CAN DO SOMETHIN’ 
PLACES IN HISTORY THAT ABOUT BAD CACTUS CARL THE CUTLAW! 
TDIDN'T Like... : 


ol UM BAD cactus real 
EARL THE OUTLAW! 
HO-HO? Hap. HAR! 
HAW Haws 


AHA! JUST 
THE FELLER 
I'M AFTER! 


yy A BIG AN! NASTY FELLER ~~ IF THE REST OF HIM'S AS BAD 


URN AS HIS SINGIN! VOICE HE'S 
i an Mee. 23 . ABOUT AS BAD AS CAN BE! 


4, DM, HUcKLEBERRY HoUNd--- 
OTN 2 TM GoNNA KNOCK you 10! 
Fe THE GROUND. 


oh ! ng 


iL INNOCENT a 


HAR, HAR! NOW YOU KNOW aan 

WHY I'M CALLED B42 we 
CACTUS CARL...'T'S 

CAUSE MY BEARD I) //y S| 
AS BAD AS CACTUS S / // 


(WON'T BE A TWO-FISTED HERO TD BETTER GET FULLY 
= IF 


—-_|F LTRY THAT AGAIN... EQUIPPED TO DEAL WITH | 
= — THAT CACTUS CARL 
HOMBRE ! 


" J 
J > 
LJ 


/ a TY it UNCAX, FOLKS ...4E WON'T GET AWAY \ 
GCACTUS CARL ITH ANYTHING / I'M HERE TO CHANGE 
‘ ie A/STORY AND 


1p sagt 
1 WHEW.) THAT's 
AY coop News! Jim 


YOU'RE FULLA 
BLANKS, CACTUS | 
CARL... I'M NOT 
GONNA LET YOU 
EVEN ROB A, 


1 | A16GY BANK: 
\ 


LET'S SEE ...WHO SHALL I ROB TODAY... THE BUTCHER 
THE BAKER. ..OR THE BANKS? 


OH, YEAH ! NO UPSTART HOUND (GULP! ) S-STOP IT, CARL! 
'S GONNA STOP ME _._1'M YOU'RE MAKIN'MY FEET Sof 
THE FASTEST GUN WEST \_ NERVOUS THEY MIGHT FORGET / | 

OF THE EAST COAST! —“— HOW TO DANCE! 7 


/ | 


7 / 
42,7 


ER_NOU'RE 
NOT DOIN! 


LOOKY...HOLD YOUR SHOOTIN' IRON 
HERE ON MY WOSE,..LIKE THIS 4 


)/ WELL, THAT'S NOT, 
( ABAD IDEAL 
HAW-HAW ! 


ANP THEN LET 


ME SAY A FEW 
FAREWELL 


TICK TACK... 
TAKE ME BACK! 


BOY, YOU'RE THE YELLERIST. 
FELLER EVER. ..NOBODY ELSE 
EVER EVAPORATED 

LiKE THiS! 


Sco WEST 


iy 


I'M NOT REALLY COWARDLY. 
CAUTIOUS! GOIN’ BACK TO. 


HMM! HERE'S ANOTHER 
SORE SPOT IN HISTORY 
\ THAT I READ ABOUT a 
iin 


gi 


WITH THAT NAUGHTY KNIGHT, SIR CADDY, 


MAYBE I'LL HAVE BETTER LUCK TANGLIN' 
WHO ALWAYS GAVE KING ARCHIE A HARD ) 


Oops! T DROPPED INTO 
KNIGHT TIME JUST IN THE 
NICK O' TIME TO SAVE 

KING ARCHIE'S CROWN! 


1M NOT CLOWNING, SIR 
CADPY ! YOU'LL FIN? OUT 
SOON'S I CLAMBER INTO 


B2 
Leary oar SIR CLOWN-HOUND 


CULP!) ER. ..I DON'T 
SUPPOSE YOU'D CARE 
TO TRADE LANCES 
ABOUT NOW 7 


(= 2 I THOUGHT I ALREADY DEALT 
WITH ALL YOUR KNIGHTS, KING ARCHIE: 
OR IS THIS ONE ACLOWN?, 


DOGGONE! IT SURE Is HARD )/ TSK, TSK! HOW DID ALL THAT J) 
TO CHANGE HISTORY ! SCRAP METAL GET ON MY ] 


INTO YON SCRAP HEAP WITH 
YOU, SIR CLOWN-HOUND ! 


VS er eS 
COS a 


LANCE? HA-HA! 


WELL THIS IS ABOUT WHERE I CAME IN, 
A CONQUERED COWBOY... AND NOW IM 


A KNOCKED KNIGHT, TOO! ,—— 


HMM...MAVEE IVE] 
STILL GOT A CHANCE... 


HEY . THERE, SIR CADDY... 
IM NOT FONE WITH YOU 


HA,HAL WHAT 
MORE CAN YOU 


DO TO ME, 
FIERCE FELLOW? 


HORSE MIGHT BE 
INTERESTED IN A 
MOPERN INVENTION 
==. THE SIX- 
SHOOTER ! 


WELL, I THINK YOUR | 


HALPL 
MY NOBLE STEEP 
VER ACTEP LIKE 
SO BEFORE ! 


(/1_RECKON THAT'S 
"CAUSE HE NEVER 
HEARP A GUN 
BEFORE! SORRY, 
i Hoss ! 


ALLOW ME TO HOLD YOUR EARS! 
\ THERE'S GONNA BE ANOTHER 


FALL. 


beep HEH! THE BiGoER THEY 
te (COME, THE HARDER THEY 


we 


2 SSC VGN 


aot —| 


RSH 


BRAVO ,SIR HOUND! YOU'VE UNHORSED \/SHUCKS! IT'S JUST 
SIR CADDY AND CAST HIM INTO PRISON J APLAIN OL’ SIX- 
ALL IN ONE SWELL SHOOTER, WIL? 


WEST TYPE ! 


HMM... BUT IF A WILD WEST 


‘SORRY, KING ARCHIE... 
WEAPON WORKS GOOD IN KNIGHT \ | | TABLE [5 ALL SET! \ BUT I'VE GOT ASCORE 


CAN'T YOU STAY TO SETTLE WITH A 
FOR DINNER ? VARMINT NAMED 


TICK TOCK....TICK TACK... K THROUGH THE 7/MEWAY 
TIME UNLOCK... THA 


\T BULLET-RIDPLED DOOR: 
TAKE ME BACK ! =_OF THE WILD WEST S 


EH? IT'S THE HOMBRE WHO 
WAS GONNA CHANGE HISTORY. 
FOR US! 


(WHEW) IT'S GETTIN’ HOTTER 

AND HOTTER IN HERE! I MAY 

HAVE TO CHANGE My PLANS 
BEFORE I FIND CACTUS CARL! 


J 


EH? SOUNDS LIKE I'M: 
BEINS FOLLOWED BY A 
HARDWARE STORE! ” 


(THIS IS IT, CACTUS CARI 
* GIVE UPOR ELSE + J 


OR ELSE WHAT ? 

I'M NOT. AFRAI? 
OF NO TIN-HORN 
TENDERFOOT ! 


CMON, YOU VARMINT... DANCE 
WHEN I PLAY MY HOT-LEAP 4: 
WALTZ! 


u 
ES DON'T FEEL 
S| ANY PRESSIN URGE 


OKAY! SO. I'M 
UP AGAINST A 
a 


BUT IT'S PLAIN TO SEE THAT you're TOO LITTLE 

JO LIFT THAT GREAT BIG HEAVY SWORD_..SO TLL 

¢ CLOSE IN AND GET YOU WITH MY BARE HANDS ! 
J 


YOu'LL BE 
SORRY, CACTUS 


OH, YEAH 2! T'LL 
YANK OFF YOUR 
TIN HAT, ANP. -- 


[THE SUN MADE THAT A RED-HOT HELMET 
PARDNER! I SNEAKED OUT THE BACK WAY 
QUITE A BIT AGO ! 


OW! Ow! OW! 
I CAN'T SHOOT 
WITH EITHER 


(were LIKE TO REWARD YOU 
~y, FOR CAPTURING —— 


\Bap cactus CARL! ) 


Sy 


SKIP THE REWARD, SHERIFF! ) 
JUST SEE THAT MY NAME ¢f 

GOES DOWN IN HISTORY 
« MUCKLEBERRY HOUND, 
THAT IS 1 


HEH! I CAN HARDLY WAIT TO TELL 
THE LIBRARIAN LADY HOW 
CHANGED HISTORY! Z'LL GET 
MY NAME IN HISTORY BOOKS 
TLL BE AAMOUS/ 


YES'M! AND WAIT'LL 
YOU HEAR, WHAT 
HAPPENED | 4 


NOW, NOW! RUN \j | / YOU KNOW, T'D BE 
ALONG AND PLAY, PEEVED ABOUT WHAT: 
HUCKLEBERRY ! SHE SAID, EXCEPTIN’ 

UI THINK IT WILL BI FOR ONE THING... 


THINK MAYBE SHE'S 
RI z 


SHUT THE POOR G SCARE UP A TUNA ANP? 
PART WAY, BOO BOO : DILL PICKLE SANDWICH ! 
S sate 


YEP, YOG! ! 


bs 


SF THAT WAS FIVE MINUTES AGO! T WANT a 
ANOTHER DRINK OF WATER WOW, \ 
> ew BOD BOGE \ N 


R... IT'S IN 
YOUR 

TUM=TUM, 
YOGI! 


HEY! WHERE'S Ei 
MY DRINK OF 
WATER? 
Nea RON Al 


(WHEW!) THE LAZIER IT'S NOT FAIR L BY GOSHY! 1 W/4L. RUN \I 
M\ Yoci GETS, THE MORE T..-1 OUGHTA AWAY... AND (GLUG!) DRINK 
BEAT J GET! RUN AWAY f Yosl'S WATER BEFORE TGO! 


iff THIS NEW CAVE IS OKAY, WAH! I'M HOMESICK \ 
BUT T MISS THE OLD ONE! —— AND YOGISICK / 
Yoo, L . . (a 


SLEEPING LIKE 1 

A BABY ? HMM 

++ THAT GIVES ME 
AN IPEA! 


| MAYBE A SLIGHT DISGUISE 
WILL BE ENOUGH TO TURN 
THE TABLES ON YOGI! HE'S g 
GOT A WEAKNESS FOR "j 
BABIES! 


[ NO...SOMEBODY'S LEFT A 
REAL 


i > é DON'T RY, 

: f BABY! PADDY 

f YOG! WILL 
FIND YOU 


NOBODY CAN 
PICK BERRIES 5) 
LIKE YOo! Q 
WHEN HE PUTS, {” 


MMM - BOY | ) 


BERRIES , BUT THERE'S 


ALWAYS THE 7OURIST / 
og 


SEE, BABYKINS... OL'DADpY YocI_J 
~ IS A GOOD PROVIDER! 


YEAH...FOR BABIES / 
INE GOTTA KEEP UP, 
THIS ACT ; 


THE POOR THING HAS 


A HUNGRY Sask 


| Now THAT 


| { SOY, IT'S BEEN A § 
LONG TIME SINCE 

E HAP TIME J 

FOR ANAP } 


HEID FLIP IF 
HE KNEW HE WAS 


) O95 wo 
j oO 


HELLO, MISTER RANGER ! | 
LOOK AT THE CUTE LITTLE: 


— BABY I'VE GOT! ra 


NOT BAD, BUT 
WHAT HAPPENED 
TO BOO BAO? 


BABY'S ASLEEP! HE'LL BE 


\F I WERE YOU I'D 
CHECK ON HIM! T'VE 
OFTEN SEEN HIM 

REACHING OUT IN 


OKAY IN THE CAVE WHILE I 
GO AFTER 800 B00! 


T'LL NEVER FORGIVE MYSELF IF BOO 
BOO'S MET WITH AN ACCIDENT ra 


GOSH! HE 
REALLY CARES 
ABOUT ME! 


GOSH! YOG! Py 
CRACKING UP! 


HE FOUND THE 
DRINKING GLASS 


DA 800, HO0...800 Boo 
(LT LEFT HERE! 
— 


FELL IN THE 


f THIS FALLS FALLS INTO 


NO TELLING WHERE 
iets. ENDED UP 


(SNIFF!) WHERE BOO BOO GOES, 
YOG| GOES ! I MIGHT BE ABLE TO 

RESCUE HIM | 
GOLLY! I DIDN'T THINK 


YOG! CARED THAT 
MUCH ABOUT ME! » 


i 


YOG!! COME BACK ! = \ Baly TOO LATE! AND IT'S ALL MY 
BOO BOO'S RIGHT HERE! ) ail FAULT FOR FOOLING HIM ! 


WELL...WHERE DEAR OL! YOGI N 
Ml (GASP!) THIS UNPERGROUNP 
RIVER 1S SURE SPEEDY! I JUST 
HOPE IT COMES UP SOON! 


& NOT AS FULLA Al 


Se eee 
(yost's HAT, J 


ao 


(LEMME con, You 7 TCH, TCH! 
BIG LUMMOX | THAT'S NO WAY \ 
TO SPEAK TO. |} 

YOUR NEW 
DADDY, SON! 


OH, MY GOSH-0-WHIZ 
\A GIANT BEAR nas / 
Yoai! 


/ TM GONNA BRING You uP ) 
\ LIKE YOU'RE MY OWN | 


NN 


[Hush UP, SON...OR TL) 
OR TLL | 
| —— PADDLE You! RY) 


| ((ULP) ERs. ) Nath 
BUT I'M |) OKAY, (( \ 
ALREADY WP ) pany! ) 
ALL I'LL Ss De 


AN 


( ever Be} (& E 
“ge 


[NOW You uust sit J 
HERE WHILE I GO / 


CATCH OURS 


)! AM T Ev 
‘0 SEE YOU! 


{ COME ON! LET'S ARE YOU SILLY? THE ONLY WAY “ 
df OUT OF HERE IS THAT UNDERGROUND} 


\ RIVER , AN? IT'S NOT GOING OUR fl 


‘ESCAPE NOW! 7) 
“i eZ fon a WAY | 


YAY! I LATCHED ONTO ONE 

OF THOSE GIANT TROUT THAT 

ARE ALWAYS SWIMMING 
UPSTREAM | 


W/ Haw! IT's OUR 
\ ONLY 


\ ZHAT STREAM £ 
SS a 


GOSH! THEY MUST 
BE POWERFUL 
FISH TO SWIM UP 


HMM! I GOTTA 
\_ HOT IDEA, YOa! ! 


[1T'S ALL Z-CAN Do 70 HOLD ONTO A GIANT TROUT, 
" st 4 


YOU CAN CUT THE . 
SON STUFF, BIG BOY! 
IN A GROWN BEAR 
FROM OVER 
, YONDER ! 


50 LONG, BIG SHOT... 
WE'RE GOING HOME 
BY TROUT EXPRESS! 


BE HOME : / Anio, 800 BOO...T'LL NEVER 
1, 800 BOO ! _ SEN? YOU OUT ON ERRANDS 

\ AGAIN! IT WAS MY FAULT /CHEH! NO 
YOU FELL IN THE FALLS ! 


NOW WE'RE 


NW GEK! WHERE Dip) /ou-ou! TLL HAVE TO YOU SNEAKY RASCAL! 
i MY BABY GO? F&F ADMIT TO MY TRICKERY! YOU HAP ME WAITING EVEN, YOaI! 
~ is YOU HAD ME } 


WAITING ON 


“YOO, HOO! ganceR:) 
ON THE DOUBLE ! 
KE 


1'M GONNA MISS NOT. 


BEING WAITED ON! 
n 


ME,TOO ! 
\T WAS NICE 


FACMORE BLANKETS! Saw cm 


One bright sunny morning Biddy Buddy sat 
motionless on the bank of his pond and gazed 
at his reflection in the water. Wak!" He 
addressed his image. "I know you, You're 
mel 

As he was cocking his Head to see if he 
could trick his image into moving the wrong 
way, another face loomed up beside his. 

"Wak, and double wak!” squawked the 
duckling. Il know you. You're a fox!” 

, Before the fox could move, Biddy Buddy 
dove into the water and swam to the bottom. 

The fox quickly recovered from his sur- 
prise and plunged into the water, too, 

"Hey, Biddy Buddy, old pal,” he called, 
“why are you skedoodling? Don’t think that 
just because we foxes have been known to 
have an occasional duck for dinner that I'd 
hunt an itty bitty fellow like you, Heh, heh, 
heh! I just want to play.” 

Under the water, Biddy Buddy heard the 
sly fox's doubtful story. “He's not fooling 
me one teensy weensy bit,” he thought to 
himself. “I'll just swim over to that bunch 
of lily pads and hide until he goes away.” 

The fox searched for Biddy Buddy, swim- 
ming this way and that. Finally he scrambled 
up on shore once again. 

He paced back and forth along the bank 
of the pond, his keen eyes searching the 
halfexposed sunken logs and other likely- 
looking hiding places in the water, 

Suddenly he stopped, a scheming gleam 
shining in his eyes. Looking up at the sky, 
he called loudly, "Oh, my! Here comes a 
flock of big ducks. I'd better get out of here 
before they swoop down and start pecking 
at me to drive me away.” 

From his hiding place among the lily pads, 
Biddy Buddy couldn't resist raising up a bit 


in order to look up at the sky, too. 

Catching the slight movement with his 
sharp eyes, the fox immediately leaped into 
the middle of the lily pads and snatched 
Biddy Buddy up in his mouth. 

“Put me down, you biq bully!” Biddy 
Buddy stormed, angered at being tricked’ so 
easily. “Let me qo this instant.” 

“Mm-oh, mm-no," the fox mumbled from 
between clenched teeth as he swam for shore. 

“If you don't put me down, I'll peck you 
good and hard," Biddy Buddy vowed stoutly. 

“Um-um-um!" the fox giggled, trotting 
through the woods. “Min-you mm-can't mm- 
reach mm-me!” 

“Look,” Biddy Buddy said, suddenly chang- 
ing his tactics, "I know where a tiny duck 
plays under a bush by my pond,” 

“Hmm,” the fox thought, “why mess 
around with only one duck, when I can, 
get two?” 

The fox urged Biddy to chow him, where 
the bush was located, and Biddy directed 
him to his pond and pointed out a particu- 
larly thick bramble bush. 

"If you'll put me down,” Biddy whispered, 
"Tl sneak under the bush and see if he’s 
there, I promise you I won't go any farther 
than two feet away.” 

"Well, okay,” the fox said as he released 
Biddy, “but remember, I'm faster than you, 
so you can’t get away.” 

Biddy nodded and then walked calmly un- 
der the bush, “I'm two feet away from you 
now," he called, “and quess what? The duck 
who plays under here sometimes is me, and 
the bush is too thick for you to get into to 
teach me. Wak, wakl” he giggled. “They 
ought to change that old expression, ‘as cun- 
ning as a fox,’ to 'as cunning as a duck’, 


IVE GOT TO WORK OT SOME 
NEW SOUNDS FOR MY FRANTIC 
\_ FELINE COMBO, TODAY! 


HE'S MAKING _} Be I'LL HAVE To YELL 
TOO MUCH NOIS = IN HIS EAR 


Wy sav, THAT Y 
THOOMP'S |, 
NOT BAD! 

x) 


laf THAT'S 
oeohel 


Y STAY ON THE 
IWAN to try § 


UH-UH! WE'RE \ 
ee eae 


To TLL TRY IT WiTH A 
COUPLE OF DOORKNOBS! 


THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TO 
STOP THAT BOP DIXIE! 


WISH THOSE MEECES WOULD GIVE ME 
ANOTHER ONE OF THOSE, MAD MAMBO 


YEOW ! WHAT WAS. 
THAT SOUND, DAD? 


(GUESS I DIDN'T HiT You 
| HARP ENOUGH THOUGH ! 


OH, 7A/S IS THE NOISE I'VE BEEN 
TRYING TO GET f 


SURE! IT'S ‘ F : 

KILLING ME, BUT, f THE FRANTIC 
MAN, IT'S THE \ 

ENDL 


HI, DADDEO! 


ALL YoU cats 

MAKE IT OVER 

TO MY PAP WE CAN'T EVEN STAND 
FOR A JAM MIAA—AND NOW THE 


SESSION ! WHOLE BAND'LL 


BE HERE | 


I BETTER HURRY ANDGET 2 MY BRAIN'S BUZZIN, 
THE REFRESHMENTS READY! COUSIN! LISTEN... 


LET OS SERVE 
THE FOOD! 


__{ GIVE ME 
ME 


SO) 
\ SKIN ! pls 


)( FELLAS, I'VE GOT REAL 
NOISE NEWS FOR YOU ! 


WEIL, START 
HITTIN, KITTEN! 


Verart BLOWIN’ ANO ) [ 245-88 \ = 


\YOUILL BE KNOWIN', TWO-AND- 
VINKSY BOY L = 


S\ (4m For your 
JAM SESSION ! 
HORNS 2 


fi 


“[HEY, PIXIE AND DIXIE ! 
WHAT'S FOR 
\_ REFRESHMENTS SA 
‘\ ; 


I HATE THOSE 
MEECES TO: 
PIECES 1 


TRAFFIC! SMOG! NOISE! 
THERE COMES A TIME IN 
EVERY HOUND'S LIFE WHEN 
HE JUST CAN'T TAKE THE 
CITY ANY MORE! (COFECOFF:! 


/T KNOW A NICE LI'L PATCH OF 
WOODS WAY OUT IN THE 
COUNTRY WHERE I CAN 

R| RELAX IN PEACE AND 


y V4 QUIET, WITH NOTHING 
NOR NOBODY TO 


MMM... [T'S SURE GOOP TO.GET 
AWAY FROM THE HUSTLE ANP BUSTLE 
OF THE CITY ANO JUST STRETCH OUT ON THE NICE 
SOFT GRASS AND WATCH THE 
BUTTERFLIES FLUTTER BY! 


7 BOY, THIS OL’ GRASS SURE IS 
GROWING FAST! 1 CAN FEEL 
\T PUSHING AGAINST MY __ 

SPINE BONE! 


GEE WHILLIKERS, THIS GRASS IS GROWING 
TOO FAST FOR COMFORT! I'M BEING __ 
PUSHED RIGHT OFF THE GROUND! 


\ SEISMOGRAPH ! 
 |T'S NOT GRASS 
‘GROWING! IT'S 
AN EARTH-TYPE 


0; WELL, SHAKE MY 


> amma 


HMM E DOG MY CATS! IT 
WASN'T AN EARTH-TYPE 
QUAKE ATALL! ITS A 


HOWDY, MISTER MOLE! YOU MY APOLOGIES, UH...ER_.. 

SURE GAVE ME A TURN THERE WHO OR WHAT DO I HAVE 
FOR A MINUTE! I THOUGHT THE HONOR OF ADDRESSING 2 
YOU WERE AN EARTH: TYPE MY NAME IS MYOPIC G_ MOLE, 


ESQUIRE | 


WHY, I'M A HOUND, PLEASED, I'M Y'KNOW. THERE'S SOMETHING WRONG 
HUCKLEBERRY VERY SURE! GOING ON HERE, BUT I CAN'T QUITE 
BY NAME! WELL, NICE TO PUT MY PAW ON IT! 


HAVE MET YOU, 
MR. HUCKLEBERRY! Zinio 
pee PUM csi FL? 


LOVELY BLOSSOMS! 


T KNOW WHAT ITIS, ¢/ SAY. HOLD ON A MINUTE I DON'T WANT YOU TO THINK IM NOSY OR 

BY GINGER | MISTER MYOPIC Q. MOLE | ANYTHING, BUT AREN'T MOLE-TYPE PEOPLE 
LIKE YOURSELF SUPPOSED TO LIVE 
UNDERGROUND 2 


WHY, NOT NECESSARILY, 
MIETER GOOSEBERRY ! 


WUST BECAUSE MILLIONS OF MOLES 8-BUT YOU'RE SO MY DEAR MISTER CACKLEBERRY. 
FOR MILLIONS OF YEARS LIVED . NEARSIGHT. ..ER IF YOU ARE INFERRING I CAN'T 
TAKE CARE OF MYSELF, YOU ARE 


UNDERGROUND |S NO REASON J + 
HAVE TO! I'M GOING TO SEE WHAT 7 2 QUITE WRONG ! 
THIS UPPER WORLD |S LIKE...ANP 
ITHINK IM GOING TO 
4IKKEITS ff 


T APPRECIATE YOUR CONCERN, BUT, GOO? DAY, MISTER RASPBERRY 1) | 
T AM QUITE CAPABLE OF COPING I TRUST WE WILL MEET AGAIN (— 
+ WITH ANY EMERGENCY WHICH SOON! / 
MAY ARISE, THANK YOU! P 


OKI THE my 
quAT Biwi Wg 
HE SPRING 
TRA 


My NEARSIGHTED FELLER } | SCARE HIM HE'LL GO — TLL HURRY ON: 
\ DOESN'T KNOW WHAT BACK UNDERGROUND AHEAD OF HIM! 
DIRE-TYPE PERILS LURK} }| WHERE HE BELONGS! 
IN THIS TOPSIPE 
WORLD! I JUST 
GOT TO KEEP 


HERE HE COMES ! BOY, WAIT TILL 
HE HEARS MY SUPER-SCARY 
IMUTATION OF A FIERCE 


Mf HOO BOY! LOOK AT HIM HIT THE I KINDA HATED TO BE 
B DIRT! HE DUG HIMSELF OUT OF AN OL' MEANIE ,BUT 
SIGHT IN TWO FLAT SECONDS! / ~--WHAT'S THAT? 


E 


I HATE TO RESORT TO VIOLENCE, MISTER 

BEAR, BUT PERHAPS THAT WILL TEACH 

YOU TO PICK ON SOMEONE YOUR OWN 
SIZE HENCEFORTH £ 


WELL, MAYBE THAT LI'L 
DIGGER CAN COPE WITH 
NOISY, GROUND-TYPE 
DANGERS , BUT 
THERE'S ANOTHER 
KIND THAT COMES 


MAINLY HAWKS AND 
EAGLES AND SUCH ! 
THEY SWO-0-0-0P do 


SKY ON THEIR, 
UNSUSPECTING 


Tt SWOOP DOWN. WITH THIS STOUT VINE ON | — 


THAT UNSUSPECTING MOLE-TYPE PREY AND 
GRAB HIS HAT! HE'LL THINK A HAWK MADE 
ANEAR Miss ! 


BOY , WHEN. HE REALIZES 
WHAT A CLOSE CALL HE 
HAD HE'LL REALLY MAKE 
\ THAT OL' DIRT Fly £ 

4 mma 


( sHUCKS! T CAN'T SEE WHERE tT) 
WAS StproseD TOLANDE TJ 
THINK IT WAS ON A TREE 


MY HAWK ACT SURE WORKED, BUT I CAN'T } 

FIGURE OUT HOW HE STARTED PIGGING 
BEFORE IEVEN GOT TOHIM! BOY: 
AM I AN UNRECOGNIZABLE 


MY OLD FRIEND BOYSENBERRY! GLAD \_ 
TO SEE A FAMILIAR FACE! AND SAY, IN’ | 
CASE YOU'VE BEEN WONDERING HOW / 


| | I'VE BEEN FARING, LET ME SAY I'M 


| | GETTING ALONG FAMOUSLY! 


YOU PO@ THEN YOU SAW HOW I TOOK CARE 


OF THAT BEAR BY TUNNELLING BEHIND HIM! 
T,HAVE AN UNERRING SENSE OF 4 
Boe aioN UNDERGROUND ! | 


50 YOU SEE, YOUR CONCERN ABOUT MY. 
WELFARE WAS COMPLETELY UNFOUNDED! 
GOOP DAY, MISTER BLACKBERRY ! 
NICE TO HAVE MET YOU 


LIKEWISE, 


eee A FOOLISH HAWK SWOOPED Y . 
DOWN ON ME, BUT IGAVEHIM THE — 

DIRT TREATMENT! WHY, I CAN HEAR. 

THE RUSTLE OF A PINFEATHER AT fA 


| aay PACES ! — 
e . TELL MEL 


GUESS MAYBE THAT'LL TEACH ME TO) 
MIND MY OWN BUSINESS! I'LL GET 
CLEANED OFF AND GET BACK TO POING 
WHAT I CAME HERE TO THE WOODS 70, 
DO IN THE FIRST PLACE....MAINLY 
PELAX 


MMM! THIS IS NORE LIKE IT! 

I THINK TLL SPEND THE REST 

OF THE DAY JUST A-FLOATIN’ 
DOWN THE STREAM ! 


NOTHIN’ I HATE WORSE THAN BEING | 

DIRTIED UP WITH SMELLY, MESSY 

SWAMP MUD! UGAL LAST ONE / 
IN'S AN OL! MUD PIE ! 


HAH! THOUGHT YOU COULP PRETEND TO BE 
AN OLD LOG AND SNEAK UPON ME WHILST. 
I WAS SUNNING MYSELF ON THIS ROCK, 
DID YOU 2 


NO STUPIP 442/GATOR IS GOING TO GET THE) | THIS IS GETTING A MITE DISCOURAGING! 
DROP ON MYOPIC Q. MOLE! I WASN'T BORN IT DOESN'T LOOK LIKE I'M GOING TO. GET 
YESTERDAY | NOW GET ON YOUR WAY BEFORE ANY RELAXING DONE WITH THAT LI'L OL" 
I GIVE YOU ANOTHER BELT ! 2 MOLE LOOSE! NO TELLING WHAT HE'LL. 
he} ME FOR NEXT ! 
>= 


FUNNY, I FEEL LIKE THIS 
B BRANCH (5 TILTING DOWN £ 
I DIDN'T THINK I WAS 
THAT HEAVY | 


Y I'LL TRY RELAXIN’ IN THIS TREE ! 
T DON'T THINK HE COULD MISTAKE 


ME FOR ANYTHING DANGEROUS- 
LIKE UP HERE ! 


WELL, TIP MY HAT! THAT 

U'L MOLE'S A-HAULING 
DOWN THE BRANCH ! NOW. 

ATHING LIKE TH: z 
ceed 


i 


I DIPN'T SEE YOU 
LURKING UP ON THAT 
BRANCH , DIP YOU? 
LET THAT BE A 
LESSON TO You, 
YOU SNEAKY 
MOUNTAIN 
LION | 


T'LL BET YOU ee 


WHY 0/0 L EVER MEET 
THAT HELPLESS 
NEARSIGHTED LI'L. 
MOLE? I DON'T 

KNOW WHERE 
= 7 HELL STRIKE 

. NEXT! 


LEARNED MY LESSON! Sel) 


ae a 
DAWGGONE IT, I HATE TO 
ADMIT PEFEAT AND 6O 
BACK TO THAT NOISY, 
SMOGGY OL' CITY! I 
CAME HERE TO RELAX, 
AND BY GINGER, THAT'S 


WHAT I'M GOING TO DO! 


NO, FOLKS, I HAVEN'T FLIPPED MY ROCKER OR 
SOMETHING ! 2'M JUST MAKING 
SURE THAT HELPLESS NEAR~ 
SIGHTED LI' MOLE WILL. 
LET ME RELAX IN 


RELAXING , ISEE! WELL divenes y) 


TAH, MY FRIEND: oi YESSIR.. . 


DELL 


A PLEOGE TO PARENTS 


The Dell Trademark is and alicays 
hos beon, 0 poritive guarantee that 
the comic may bearing it cone 
tains only and wholesome 
entertainment, a 


when your child buys a 
you ean be sure it contai 
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pur only credo and constant goa 


ARE YOU _READYS 
HUCKLEBERRY > 


| Mock EoeRey 
aes 


Jats 
—— 
HELLO THERE. J 
MISTER # |S ( i 
THIS TH’ | 
TOWN OF 
HILLDALE > 
Y 


HEY! WAIT. FoR Me! 
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